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ZULBAR ; 
AN INDIAN TALE. 


You shall no longer deceive me, 
weak and treacherous mortals !— 
Too long have I paid homage to 
your feigned viriues; too long to 
believe you good, have I shut my 
eyes to your actions, and only lis- 
tened to your words. When you 
wished to appear inestimable, I 
never failed to admire you, and 
willingly lost sight of you during 
the time you were no longer so. I 
am at last weary of witnessing this 
long convention of lies, which we 
sign upon our entrance into the 
world. I no longer see any thing 
but what is despicable in this as- 
semblage of annimals, who are, at 
the same time, proud and low, en- 
vious and contemptuous ; agitated 
in every contrary sense by the de- 
sire of praise, by their indifference 


_ tovirtue, by the love of idleness, 





by the desire of activity ; who tor- 
ment themselves for a pastime, 


and destroy themselves to be able 
to exist. 


Nature, in. treating them accor- 
ding to their deserts, condemns 
them to a crowd of evils. But 
these evils were not sufficient, and 
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they agreed among themge!ves to 
invent a thousand others, with the 
hope that their neighbours might 
endure them ; and of all their 
agreements this is the only one 
they have not violated. But why 
these unavailing complaints? [ 
am like the slave who was sent by 
his master to a wretched caravan- 
sy. “If you find yourself com- 
fortable there,” said he to him, 
“ you will Wait for me ; I shall not 
fail to be with you in a few days : 
if not, nothing ought to prevent 
your leaving it without me. The 
slave expected him in despair :— 
the fool did not see the door ‘” 


Thus spoke Zulbar, who, though 
in the prime of youth, had experi- 
enced injustice and ingratitude — 
He was in an immense wood; all 
around him was solitary and silent. 
A tremenduous storm had just co- 


vered the earth withstreams of rain | 


and hail ; flashes of lightning were 
still perceptible amid the sombre 
foliage ; thunder was still heard at 
a distance ; and the unhappy Zul- 
bar, fatigued, and wet by the storm, 
banished from his country, wan- 
dering, and covered ‘with rags, 
walked slowly, his head bent down 
under the branches of the cocoa 
trees. On a sudden, yielding to 
H 


oe - 

















ae 


~ oe 


7 onan 
= ™ Es 
SES 
Pe SBP ters. 





a ee 


; 


i14 TRE LADY’S 





SS -_—— -— ee 


Sn —_—— 





his last reflections, he stopped, 
drew his dagger, and raised his 
atm to plunge it inte his breast, 
when he heard a voice that ex- 
claimed, “ Respect thy days, thou 
mayest be useful to me.” 


«“ Ah! I am weary of being use- 
ful, answered he, with disdain—I 
have only found ingratitude. How- 
ever, while saying this, he had 
lowered his dagger, and, by an in- 


voluntary motion, advanced toward || 


the spot whence the voice proceed- 
ed. Discovering no one near him, 
“ where art thou,” he exclaimed, 
“ hasten to appear.—What dost 
thou require ?”—I require,” repli- 
ed the voice,—‘“ that you should 
stop by the side of this. hedge of 
eglantine ; look nearer the ground 
and raise that rose leaf whose 
weight prevents me from mov- 
ing.” 


Zulbar astonished, looked, and 
at last saw the rose leaf, raised it 
with the point of the poignard, 
which he still held in his hand, and 
then discovered an ant, that, shak- 
ing the rain with which it was en- 
cumbered, and wiping it off with 
its antennae, came and placed itself 
at the feet of Zulbar, and looking 
at him, said : 


“ Thanks be to thee, generous 
stranger! For an hour I have 
been under that leaf, and had only 
been able to disengage my head. 
Without your charitable assistance 
I might perhaps have perished, 
which would have grieved me 
much, as I am very well contented 














with my station. You appear to 
be much dissatisfied with yours. I 
have heard your bitter complaints ; 
I saw you on the point of termina- 
ting your existence. What plea- 
sure I should teel, my dear bene- 
factor, if I could contribute in any 


way to render your life more sup- 
portable.” 


“ And, who are yeu then, an- 
swered Zulbar, more anstonished 
than ever? how is it that you have 
the power of speaking and reason- 
ing?” You would be much em- 
barrassed, rejoined the insect, if I 
were to ask you the same question. 
But I will explain to you who I am ; 
commence by relating your misfor- 
tunes ; perhaps my advice may be 
useful to you. From what I heard 
you say, it appears that you have 
much to complain of men, which 
does not surprize me, as I know 
that almost the whole of them are 
wicked. However, I think it pos- 
sible to avoitl their malice with a 
little care, and I have seen but ve- 
ry few unhappy beings who have 
not drawn their misfortunes upon | 
themselves.” 


| 
} 


} 


“ You are severe, interrupted the 
Indian, and you will, doubtless, 
‘persuade me that the leaf which 
crushed you fell by your fault.” 


Speaking thus, Zulbar seated 
himself close to the ant. The in- 
sect, better to hear him, climed on 
‘the branch of a wild rose bush; 
and Zulbar commenced his histo- 
ry in the following terms: 





hd 
~ Fe) 


Britt aS 


* i 
ft, i in 
ee ae Sa 
. ‘a 
> - oe . 
4 


ae ee 
S ioe 





ve~- 
ave 


pon. 


| the 
less, 
hich 


eaied 
ne in- 
ed on 
bush 
piste- 





WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 115 





—- = 








“I am the son of a rich jewel- 
Jer of the town of Tipra. ‘My fa- 
ther, satisied with the fortune he 
had acquired by~ his labours, did 
not bring me up to his trade. He 
built a handsome house in a village 
at some distance from the capital, 
purchased the surrounding lands, 
and left me at the age of eighteen, 
possessor of a domain as extensive 
as it was useful, a charming retreat 
and a great quantity of ready mo- 
ney. [hada sister, younger than 
myself, named Balkis, remarkably 
beautiful, and of a very amizble 
disposition. We were so tenderly 
attached, that we had promised 
each other never to separate. 


“ Both possessing a fortune 
greatly above our wants, we endea- 
voured to employ our riches in 
contributing to the happiness of 
our fellow-creatures. Our house 
was Open to our neighbours, to all 
strangers and travellers, and Was 
also the assylum of the poor.” Our 
fortune was almost wholly devoted 
to hospitality and benevolence. My 
sister had reserved to herself the 
department of giving alms, assist- 
ing the sick, and presenting the 
young maidens who were poor, 
with dowries, to enable-them to 
find respectable husbands. I had 
taken upon myself ‘the charge of 
furnishing with work all the labor- 
érs who were in. need of bread, and 
doing the honours of our house : on 
each festival our good villagers 
were certain of finding under our 
Toof a hontely, yet plentiful repast, 
which we shared with them. Then 








musicians. were called in, dances 
enlivened the whole evening, ‘and 
our guests, when they bade us 
farewell, crowned our brows with 
flowers, kissed our hands with 
tears of joy, and besought Heaven 
te watch over our prosperity. 


“ For four years I enjoyed that 
peaceful bliss, the charms of which 
are only known when it has flected 
away! My wishes were limited; 


ho regret blasted my rest; I loved — 


my sister, and was loved by her: 
this tender affection contented our 
souls. d heard blessings shower- 
ing from every side on the name 
of Balkis; she sometimes heard 
praises of her brother, and this was 
the sweetest reward of our actions. 
In a word, IL was.-the happiest of 
men, when one morning I receiv- 
ed the visit of a young fakir who 
lived in our neighbourhood, and 
who every week was supplied with 
provisions from our table. 


“ Zulbar, said he, do you know 
the news? No, I replied, what 
has happened ? The Qeen of 
Tipra is dead, and the king has 
caused an edict to be published; 
by which all the young maidens of 
the kingdom, from the age of six- 
teen to twenty, aré obliged td re- 
pair to an immense field in the vi- 
cinity of the capital. In the mid- 
dle of this field is a narrow path, 
strewed over with the finest sand, 
on which some mysterious charac- 
ters are to be lightly traced, with 
the end of a wand. All the young 
maidens are successively to’ run 
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‘over this path, dnd she whose light 
‘foot steps will leave the characters 
uneffaced shall be Queen of Tipra. 


d 

“ Why should I care, I replied, : 
whom the king marries, the light- 
est or the heaviest of his subjects ? 
How! exclaimed the fakir wiil | 
you not obey the King’s com- 
mands? must not your sister Bal-, 
kis repair to the field? Heaven, 
to reward her virtue, wiil place 
her on the throne. Think on the 


she will have to exercise her bene- 
volence. 
ther Zulbar, whose wisdom and ta- 
lents have been comparatively lost 
in this obscure village, will perhaps 
soon dedicate to the happiness of a | 
whole nation, these talents, for 

_ which he is accountable to God. In 
short, beware of forgetting, that 
religion and morality forbid you to | 
oppose the will of Heaven. 


“ This awakened various refice- | 
tions. My affection for Balkis, the 
hope of seeing her on a throne, | 
which I felt she would grace ; the 
consciousness that she would pour 
happiness on her subjects, and the 
desire 





“ Of being her minister,” inter- 
rupted the ant; “ this wasthe mo. 
tive which caused your decision, 
without your having even acknow- 
ledged it yourself. I know how to 
appreciate those disinterested sen- 
timents in which eur own interest . 
is enveloped, and in which we con- 


Think also, that her bro- } 








ceal our ambition and vanity even 
from ourselyes. You remind me. 


of a certain fox, who one day was 
caughtinasnare. See, said he te 
me, with a plaintive voice, what it 
costs me for loving my brothers too 
well. In passing by this trap, I 
feared that the bait it contained 
might draw some innocent fox to 
his ruin; I wished to remove it, 
and fell into the snare. 


“ But I will say no more, Zul- 
bar, for I see you are very unhap- 


; | py. You may proceed with your 
glory that waits her,and what scope } 


history.” 


“ One would imagine that you 
are already acquainted with it, con- 
tinued the unfortunate Indian. 1& 
conducted my sister,to the field, 
and she was chosen by the king.— 
From that moment she became 
the mistress of the kingdom, and 
had all the places at her disposal. 
Honours were heaped upon me, I 
was the favourite of the court, and 
received universal homage from all 
ranks of people. I was young, 
rich, credulous, and the favourite’s 
brother. The nairs and courtiers 
overpowered me with caresses, and 
eagerly sought my friendship. I 
was not avaricious, but readily 
shared amongst my numerous new 
friends, my fortune, my credit, and 
my estates. I sold all my ‘lands 
that I might be able to lend them 
the interest ; I incessantly fatigued 
my sister ‘to obtain for them the 
post they desired 9 and I thought 
myself amply repaid for my trou- 
ble, and ruin, by the extreme gra- 
titude of those I had obliged, by 
the praises which were shower 











WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 


Uz. 








——— 





= 


ed on me, and their pretended live- 
ly affection. 












































“ Such friendship and universal 
homage at last emboldened my sis- 
ter to have me appointed vizier. 
This was applauded by all the 
court; and I saw myself more 
praised than ever. They already, 
im anticipation, celebrated the suc- 
cess of my administration ; nothing 
was spoken of but my glory ; and 
as I heard myself so often termed 
a man of superior abilities, I fmish- 
ed by believing it, and resolved to 
prove such. I applied earnestly, 


judgment in well regulating the 
affairs of the kingdom, to render 
it flourishing, and to diminish the 
burdens of the people. I had hi- 
therto been profuse of my own 
riches, but I now became avarici- 
ous with regard to those of the 
king. I abolished numerous abu- 
‘ses, and only real merit met from 
me with reward. complished» 
nearly at the same time, the dou- 
bling of the public treasury, and 
the abolishment of half the taxes. 


opinion I had gained. I reckoned 
that this success would render my 
friends an hundred times happier 
than myself, but alas! I had no 
friends. The people began loudly 
to murmur, and caballed to have 
me turned out of administration. 
Those who shared my property 
were the most inveterate against 
me, particularly the fakio. This 
young man, whose fatal advice had 
been the cause of my coming to 
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and employed all my time and } 


I hoped by this to justify the good | 


court, and who, as a recompences 
I had raised to the dignity of chicf. 
of our priests, was at the head of 
my enemies. The king himself, 
each day, increased each day in, 


| coldness toward me ; the greater. 


services I rendered him, the less: 
he liked me; I was detested by 
the court and the city ; every body 
meditated my ruin; and without 
the protection of Balkis, my per~ 


+1 secutors would have caused me te 
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perish on the scaffold. 
(To be Concluded next week. > 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


THE LUNATIC. 
No. 5. 


Tare is a remarkable differ- 
ence between the characters of 
the French and English. The 
vivacity of the one and the sober 
cheerfulness of the other, form a. 
striking, though not unpleasing. 
contrast. 


I was highly gratified the other 
evening when I found myself in 
company with a lady of both those 
nations, who possessed all thos¢ 
national characteristics which be- 
long to either. The beauty and 
sprightliness of the little mada-- 
moiselle served to put me, not on- 
ly in one of the best humours ima- 


|, ginable, but even communicated to 








me a part of the spirit which seem~ 
ed-to animate her every limb; and 
to diffuse such life, good humour 
and hilarity throughout the whols: 
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Circle. By a sori of irresistable im- 
pulse. I seemed to have forgot- 
ten the dull listlessness of my own 
country, and to have imbibed a sort 
of natural liveliness of spirit, which 
though felt, I was unable to account 
for. She conversed with the same 
style of freedom which distinguish- 
es the ladies of that country, while 
the expression of her countenance, 
but stilb more the quick intelli- 
gence of her eyes, communicated 
before she had uttered it, what she 
would say. The other, tho’ want- 
ing the gaiety of the French, vet, 
was emminently endowed with 


every quality, that. can render a | 


woman amiable and lovely. She 
possessed a fine comeliness of per- 
son, united with much grace and 
beauty ; a mild and gentle dispo- 
sition, and an understanding: that 
would have done honour to any wo- 
man in any situation. Her con- 
versation was interesting and en- 
gaging in the highest degree, and 
what she wanted of the uncom- 
mon sprightliness of her rival, was 
amply made up by the sweet affa- 
bility of her temper—with these 
Jadies it was my good fortune to 
be alternatively engaged until the 
lateness of the hour, obliged us to 
go to our respective habitations. I 
parted with no. little regret from 
such. agreeable company, and when 
I had retired to my chamber was 
insensibly led into a contemplation 
of their characters. I was equally 
charmed with both, and it was a 
matter of no little difficulty to de- 
cide, whether I had received great- 
er pleasure fyom the gay pleasant- 


ry of the one, or the sweet sensi- 
bility of other. The manners, 
however, of my own country, which 
bear so strong a resembiance to 
those of the: English, seemed ra- 
ther to incline me to prefer the la- 
dy of that nation. The pleasure. 
which the diffused, was permanent 
and lasting, while that of the other, 
I observed, died away upon the 
senses, and the sensation grew. 
| more faint, as remembrance plac- 
ed it a greater and greater distance 
| from immediate perception. 


y. 
4 


From this T am induced to be- 
lieve that a cheerful disposition, is 
better suited, than any other, to 
give uniform and continued plea- 
sure. ‘That which we derive from 
the sprightly sallies of a gay and 
lively disposition are more intense 
but of shorter continuance. The 
sensation, therefore, is sooner for- 
# gotten, and when it has. passed 
leaves the mind under a depres- 
sion of spirits which always suc- 
ceeds an universal exaltation of 
them. 

T. F. 


| To the Editor of the Ladys. Miscellany. 
| Sir, 


As‘ your paper has an exten- 
sive circulation among the ladies, 
I beg you will publish the follow- 
ing statement, and I hope when it 
meets the eye of the person for 
| whom it is intended, that the evil £ 
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complain of will be done away, and 
that I shall be suffered to pursue 
my business. without interruption. 


You must know then, sir, that I 
am a clerk in a compting house, 
and have resided in this city for 
two years past, during which time 
I have been constrained more than 
once to change my boarding house, 
solely on account of @ body of fe- 
male starers who lived intheneigh- 
bourhood, and who make a point of 
staring out of countenance every 
modest youth that passes them.— 
The last time I changed my quar- 
tersI had great hopes of being fair- 
ly rid of them, but as my ill luck 
would have it, one of them settled 
in the street through which I am 
forced to pass several times every 
day, and has for three months pour- 
ed such a battery of glances. from 
her window at me, that it is sel- 
dom I have passed without being 
more or less disconcerted. It was 
bat the other day, in consequence 
of one of her side shots, that I over- 
set a man who was crying “ hot 
muffins,” scattered the contents of 
his basket, ran down a child, and, 
to. end the catastrophe, tumbled 
myself intothe mud. To submit 
to this in silence is impossible... 


What I have to request of. you,. 


therefore, is, that you will desire 
this young lady to.desist from.such 
imprudent behaviour ; and inform 
her that if she does not, F have a 
friend celebrated for his coup d’ 
ceil, who will place himself direct- 
ly opposite to her window for one 


a 








a 


hour each day till she alters her 
conduct. 
Your humble servt. 
SIMON SHEEPFACE. 


New-York, Jane 14, 1808. 


ORIGINAL LETTER OF GEN. LEf’ Sx. 


[It is well known that the late Gen. Lee 
was slovenly and careless in his dress. 
The beautiful and witty Miss Franks, 
laughing with some of his officers at 
the General’s appearance, asserted : 
that he wore green breeches, patched 
with leather. This was told to the: 
General, who immediately sent the 


following sportive letter to Miss 


Franks, accompanied by a pair of* 


breeches.— Pastime ] 


Mapbamy 


Wuewn an Officer of the respect-- 
able rank which I bear, is grossly 
traduced and calumniated, it is in- 
cumbent on him to clear up the af- 
fair to the world with as little delay, 
as possible. ‘The spirit of defama-- 
tien and calumny (I am sorry to- 
say it) is grown to a prodigious. 
and intolerable height on. the can- 
tinent. _ If you had accused me of, 
a design to procrastinate the. wary: 
or of holding a treasonable corres-; 
pondence with the enemy, I could. 


_have borne it ;—this I am used te,, 


and this happened to the great Fa-. 
bius Maximus. It-you had accu-. 
sed me of. gettmg drunk as often 

as I could get liquor, (as two Alcx-- 
anders the Great* have been char-. 
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ged with this vice,) I should ‘per- | 


haps have sat patient under the 
imputation. Or even if you had 
given the plainest hints that I had 
stolen the soldiers’ shirts, this-I 
could have put up with, as the 
Great Duke of Malborough would 
hh c been anexample. Or if you 


had contented vourself with assert- 


in; that | was so abominablea slo- 
Ven.as Dever to part with my shirt 
until my shirt parted. with me, the 


anecdotes of my ilustrious name- 


sake of Sweden, would have ad- 
Minisiered some comfort te me: 
But the calumny you have in the 
- fertili'y of your malicious wit cho- 
sen to invent, is of so new, so un- 
precedented, and so Heliish a kind, 
as would make Job himself swear 
and blaspheme like a Virginia 
Colonel. Is it possible that the 
celebrated Miss Franks, a lady who, 
has had every human and divine 
advantage, who has read (or at 
least might have read) in their 
originalst the New and Old Tes- 
ment, (though I am afraid she too 
seldom looks into the translations) 
—say, is it possible that Miss 
Franks with those advantages. 
and who might, or ought to have 
read those two good books which 
an old Welch nurse, whose uncle 
was reckoned the best preacher in 
all Mersonithshire, assured me 
enjoin charity and denounce ven- 
freance against slander and evil 
speaking: Is it possible I again 
repeat that Mis Franks should, in 





+ Being a Jewess. 

















the face of day, carry her maligni-- 
ty so far,.as in the presence of: 
three most respectable personages. 
(one of them of the oldest religiont 


In the world, one of the newest, for 
‘he is a New-Light Man,§ and the 


other most probably of none at all,. 


.as he is an English Sailor)—I de- 


mand it again and again, is it pos- 

sible that Miss Franks should as - 
sert in the presence of those res- 
pectable personages, that General 
Lee wore green breeches patched 

with leather! To convict you 
therefore, of the falsehood of this 
diabolical scandal, to put you to 
eternal silence (if you are not past 

all grace) and to cover you with a. 


much larger patch of infamy than 


you have waritonly endeavoured to: 


‘fix on my breeches, I have thought 
-proper by the advice of three very 


grave friends, Lawyers and mem- 


+ bers of Congress, (accounted ex- 


cellent judges of the delicate point: 
of honour,) to send you the said 
breeches; and with the conscious- 
ness of truth on my side, to submit 
them to the most severe inspection 
and scrutiny of you and all those 
who may have entered into this 
wicked cabal against my honour 
and reputation. I say, I dare you 
and your whole junto to do your 
worst. ~Turn ’em! Examine ’em. 


| inside and outside, and if you find: 
them tobe green breeches patched 


with leather, and not actual and 
legitimate Cherry Vallise, such as 





$# Miss Levi. 
§ Mr. Edwards, his Aid. 
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his Majesty of Poland wears, (who: 
jet me tell you is a mam that has. 
set more fashions. than all the 
Knights of the Mischeanca put 
together, notwithstanding they are 
beauties) I repeat (although I am 
out of breath with repetitions and 
parenthesis) that if these-are prov- 
ed to be patched green breeches 
and not legitimate Cherry Vallise, 
which 2 man of the first bon-ton 
might be proud of, I wilt submit 
in silence to all the scurrility which 
I have no doubt, you and your 
‘abettors are preparing to issue 
against me in the public papers, 
upon this important and imterest- 
ing occasion : but Madam, “ my 
reputation’”” (as Common Sense 
very sensibly, though not very un- 
commonly observes) “ is already 
injifred in the tendcrest point— 
I demand satisfaction ;. and as you 
cannot be. ignorant of the laws of 
duelling, I. insist upon the privi- 
lege of the injured party who is to 
have his hour and weapons, and as 
I intended it to be a very serious 
affair, I will not admit of any se- 
conds, and you may depend upon 
it, Miss Franks, that whatever may 
be your spirit and vigour, the 
world shall never accuse General 
Lee of having turned his back on 
you, 
In the miean time, 
Tam, &c. &e. 
CHARLES LEE. 


Jt is a profit for young men, and 
a less for eld men te be in love. 


VARIETY. 
ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


It is pretty generally acknowledgeG, 
that the dog often reaches to the 
point of human sagacity : the follow- 
ing instance of maternal courage and 
affection in a cat is. no less deserving 
of admiration. 


A Car, who had a numerous 








brood of kittens, one sunny day in 
spring, encouraged her little ones 
to frolic in the vernal beams of 
noon, about the stable-door ; while 
she was joining them in a thou- 
sand sportive tricks and gambols, 
they were discovered ‘by a large 
hawk, who was. sailing above.the 
barn-yard in expectation of prey ; 
and in a moment, swift as light- 
ning, darted upon one of the kit- 
tens, and had as quickly borne it 
off, but for the corageous mother, 
who seeing the danger of her off- 
spring, flew on the common ene- 
my, who, to defend itself, let fali 
the prize ; the battle seemingly 
became dreadful to both parties ; 
for the hawk, by the power of his 
wings, the sharpness of his talons, 
the keenness of his beak, had for 
a whilé the advantage, cruelly la- 
cerating the poor cat, and had ac- 
tually deprived her of one eye in 
the conflict; but puss, no way 
' daunted at the accident, strove 








| with all her cunning agiiicy fer 


her little ones, Ul} she had brokén 
| the wing of her adversary : in this 
| state she got him more within the 
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power of her claws, the hawk still 
defending himself, apparently. with 
additional vigour, andthe fight con- 
tinued with equal fury on the-side 
of grimalkin,. to-the great enter- 
tainment of many spectators.. At 
length victory seemed’ to. favour 
the nearly.exhausted mother, and. 
she availed herself of. the advan- 
tage ; for, by an instantaneous ex- 
ertion she Jaid the hawk. motion- 
less at her feet, and, as if exulting 
in the victory tore off the head of 
the vanquished tyrant; and im- 
ynediately, disregarding the loss of 
her eye, ran to the bleeding kitten, 
licked the wounds inflicted by the 
hawk’s talons in its tender sides, 
purring whole she caressed her 
liberated offspring, with the same 
maternal affection as if no danger 
had assailed them, or their affec- 
tionate parent. 


** Ah ! wanton cruelty, thine hand 
withold, 

And learn to pity from the tale that’s 
told : 

Caress Felina, for in her we find 

A grand example to instruct mankind 

— Who leaves her young, unguarded, 
or unfed, 

Has far less virtue than this quad- 
rupped.” 





Taw to behave like a man. 


Frst, the retort courteous ; the 
second, the quip modest ;_ the 
third, the reply churlish ;  the- 
fourth, the reproof valliant ; the 
fifth, the countercheck quarrel- 
some ; the sixth, the lie with cir- 
umstances ; the seventh, the lie 


cirect. All these you may ayoid, 





ee ee 











—_—_—_——_—- 


| but the LIE DIREcT ; and you may 


avoid that too with an IF. 
SHAKSPEARE. 


—And I say, sir, that whoever. 
thinks as that gentleman does is 2. 


a liar anda scoundrel. 


(A cry: of order ! order!) 


Trepeat it, that whoever thinks.. 
as that gentleman thioks, &c, 


(Order ! order! take down his., 
words. ) 


Again I repeat if whoever thinks - 
kc. 


(Order! order !} 


President—The words are im-. 
proper and disrespectful, and am 
apology must be made... 


I make an apology ! No, I'll be- 
d——d sooner ! I repeat, that who-. 
ever thinks as that gentleman: 
thinks, isa liar and a scoundrel. 


President—T hen, sir, I- must 
exercise my authority. 


O! must you! why then! (I 
perceive I have gone too far, aside) 
why then, Mr. President, I only 
meant that whoever thinks as that 
gentlemen thinks, is a liar and a. 
scoundrel, if that gentleman hap-. 
pens to think in the same manner- 
that liais and scoundrels do think ;. 
that is to say, if that gentleman be 
a scoundrel, and thinks like ascoun- 
drel,_ then whoever thinks with 
him, may possibly think with a 
scoundrel, I meant nothing more- 
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upon. my honour.—I meant nothing 
personal, I meant nothing disre- 
spectful—-O Lord ! no—I would 
not for the world. 


President—Gentlemen, I pre- 
sume you will see the propriety of 
accepting this apology. It is the 
very worst that could be made, but 
we shall accept it, because you evi- 
dently see it is the very best which 
the gentleman can make ! and I 
dare say he thinks he has behaved 
like a MAN! 





MARRIAGE, 


Twelve inducements to marriage, are. 
thus held out by an old author, Jacobus 
de Voragine. 


1. Have you fortune ? You have, 
who can save and augment it. 


2. Have you none? You have, 
who can seek it. 


8. Are things frosfierous ? Your 
happiness is doubled. 


4. Adverse ? She consoles, aids, 
and lightens, by dividing the bur- 
then. 


5. Are you at home ? She re- 
lieves the tedium of solitude. 


6. Abroad ? She follows your de- 
parting with her eyes, desires you 
when absent, and with joy greets 
you returning. 


7. Nothing is pleasant without 
society, no society sweeter than 
marriage. 


8. The chain of conjugal ten- 
derness is of adamant. 


rt 
a e = 


. 








9. ‘The sweet band of kindred 
increase ; the number of parents, 
Sisters, grandsons, is doubled. 


10. You may be the father of 
beautiful offspring. 


11. The law of Moses execrates 
the sterility of matrimony ; how 
much more celibacy. 


12. Ifnature escape not punish- 
ment, your will cannot surely avoid 
it. 


The above is fairly a logician’s di- 
lemma, and may be tué@itd the other 
way, perhaps, with equal effect. 


1. Have you fortune? You have, 
who can spend it. 


2. None? You are more a beg- 
gar than ever. 


3. Are you in prosperity? Your 
happiness is ended. 


4, Inadversity ? You have made 
the burthen intolerable. 


5. At home ? Heart sick with 
scolding. 


6. Abroad ? Dare be wise, and 
keep so. She watches you leaving 
her, ridicules you absent, and shuts 
the door on your return. 


7. No tranquility like solitude ; 
no solitude like single life. 


8. The marriage chain is of ada- 
mant ; so much the worse. No 
hope of freedom, for ever in chains. 


7 | 
9. Thy kindred increase : Look 
to thy wife’s friends ! 
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10. The beautiful offspring may. 
be another’s.. 


11. By the law of Moses, the 
sterility of marriage was.execra- 
ble ; but anapostle of the gospel of 


grace, preferred celibacy to mar-. 


riage itself. 


12. If marriage be honourable, 
how much more single life ? 


The ladies, as Hamlet says, will. 


look on this fitcture, and on this. 1s 


either hke ? Or are there not e-- 


nough in the world, who could 
have sate for both ? 





A Lady expressing her surprise 
on seeing Dr. Parr, at breakfast, 
cutting slice after slice ofa huge 
gammon of Yorkshire bacon ;, the 
Doctor first taking a draught of 
porter, (which, with a pipe, forms 
constantly a part of his morning 
repast) replied—You will not deny 
madam, that. mine is a &terary 
breakfast, when you reflect that I 
am making extracts from Bacon. 





A club repast. 


Every reader may not be ae- 
quainted with the true character- 
istics of geod Port. A late publi- 
zation furnishes the foliowimg ex- 
planation, which may be servicea- 
ble to some landlords in our city. 


“ They call this French wine !” 
cricd one ; “but may I come to 
the stall, if it has ever been ‘in 
France, any more than the French 
roll L ate for fheakfast.” 


“The port, too,’ said another, 











«the portis villainously bad. Let: 
the master. of the house be. sum-. 
moned to. appear before. us then.’” 


He was consequently called. 
The complaint being made, the. 
man was very-blunt in his reply. 


“ Bad !? said he, “haw ean that: 
be? I say, gentlemen, it’s good: 
port wine! Isn’t it black,. and. 
doesn’t it make you drunk ?. What. 
the devil would you have ?* 





QUACKERY. 


The following instance of Quackery, iss: 
taken from Espriella’s Letters. 


A Quack of the first water for a. 


Tong time sent his prescriptions to. 


the shop of some druggists of great 


| respectability. After some months. 


he called there. in his carriage, and 
introduced himself, saying that they: 


| must often. have seen his name,, 
| and that he now came to complain. 


of them, for unintentionally doing 
him very serious mischief. “ Gen._ 
tlemen,’ said he, “ you charge your 
drugs too low. As medical men- 
yourselves, you must know how 
much depends upon faith, and peo~ 
ple have no faith in what is cheap 
—they will not believe that any 
thing can do them , unless. 
they pay smardy for it. I must beg 
you to raise your prices, and raise. 
them high too, double and treble 
what they now are, at least—or I 
really must send my patients else- 
where.” This was strange, and 
what they were requested to do, 
was not after the ordinary custom 
of fair trading ; but as it did net 
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sappear that there could be any 
‘other advantage resulting to him 
from it, than what he had stated, 
they at last promised to do as he 
‘desired. ‘This visit led to further | 
acquaintance ; and after another 
long interval, they were persuaded 
one day to dine with their friend, 
the doctor. During dinner, the 
‘servant announced that a person 
from the country wished to see the 
doctor, and thank him for having ° 
cured him. “ Oh,’ said he, “ don’t 
you know that I am engaged? | 
These people wear me out of my 
life ! Give the good man some- 
thing to eat.and drink, tell him I 
am very glad he is got well, and | 
send him away.” 


go, he says it is a most wonderful 
cure—that you have raised him 
from the dead, and he cannot be 
happy till he has seen you, and | 
thanked you himself. He is come 
along way from the country sir.”’ 
“ Gentlemen, said the doctor, ¢ you | 
see howitis. Ido not know how 
to get rid of him, unless you will 


have the goodness to allow him | 


The servant | 
came in again——“ Sir, he will not | 


4 








just to come in, and then he will 
be satisfied and let usalone. This 
is the way I am plagued!” In 
came the countryman, and began 
to bless the doctor as the means, | 
under God, of snatching him from 
the grave ; and offering hira mo- 
ney tied up in a leathern bag, say- 
ing it was all the compensation he - 
could make, but if it were ten 
times as much, it would be too 
light-—the doctor crying, well well, 





| 





my friend, I am glad'te see you 





——— 


so well, and refusing to take his 
money. -Still the man persisted, 
and would tell the company’ his 
case—he could not in conscience 
be easy if he cid notgand he began 
a long story, whicl: the doctor first 
attempted to stop, and then affect- 
ed notto listen to, till at length by 
little and little he began to give 
ear to it, and seemed greatly inter- 
ested before he had done, and in- 
terrupted him with questions. At 
last he called for pen and ink, say- 
ing—“ This is so very extraordi- 
nary a case that I must not lose it,” 
and making the man repeat it as 
he wrote, frequently said to his vi- 
sitors, “ Gentlemen, I beg you will 
take notice of this ; it is a very re- 
markable case :”” and when he had 
finished writing it, he said to them 
you have heard the good man’s, 
story, and iam sure can have no 
objection to subscribe your names 
as witnesses.” The trick was ap- 
parent, and they begged leave to 
decline appearing upon the opca~ 
sion. “ Why, gentlemen,’ said he 
“you and I had better continue 
friends. You must be sensible that 
I have been the means of putting 
very great and unusual profits into 
your hands, and you will not surely 
refuse me so trifling a return, as 
that of attesting a case which you 
have heard from the man himself, 
and can have no doubt about !” 


| There was no remedy, they were 


caught, felt themselves in his pow- 
er, and were obliged to.submit te 
the mortification offceing them- 
selves advertised as witnesses to 2 
cure which they knew to bea jugele. 


ee 
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This same man once practised | 


a similar trick in such a way, that 
the wit almost atones for the 
roguery. Some young men of fa- 
shion thought it would be a good 
joke to get him to dinner, and make 
him drunk, and one of them invited 
him for this perpose. The doctor 
went, and left his friend, the coun- 
tryman, to follow him and find him 
out: of course it was still better 
sport for them to hear the case. 
But the next morning it appeared 
in the newspapers, with the names 
of the whole party to attest it. 





Sir,—Seeing a paragraph or two in 
your last number, on jealousy, I en- 
close yoa some observations on the same 
subject. 


Jealousy is a disease of the mind, 
proceeding from a fear which a 
man or woman entertaineth, that 
that is communicated to another, 
whichthey would not have common 
but desire to keep entirely to them- 
selves. It is also bred of that kind 
of love, which will not suffer a 
partner in a thing beloved. 


Jealousy is such a formidable 
enemy to the matrimonial state, 
and soweth between the married 
couple such deadly seeds of secret 
hatred and contention, that love is 
often turned by it into extreme ha- 
tred, and introduceth envy with 
bloody revenge in his train. 


The jealous man living, dies— 
none lookethygon his love, but sus- 
picion says, this is he that covets 
to be my rival : none knock at the 





door, but starting up, he thinketh 
| they are the messengers of wanton 
' desires ; none talk byt they whis- 
per affection. If she frown, she 

hates him, and loves others ; if 
' she smile, it is because she has 
| been successful in her intrigues: 
| looks she frowardly on any man, 
_ She dissembles ; if she favour him 
| with a gracious look, then like a 
, man possessed with a sudden 
'phrenzy, he crieth out, that nei- 
| ther fire in the straw, nor love in 
_@ woman’s eyes can be concealed 5 
thus doth he live restless, his 
nights consumed in wakeful 
thoughts and cares, his days in 
woe, vexation, and anxiety. 


Jealousy in seeking death con- 
temneth it ; but finding it repineth 
thereat ; not for enduring it, but 
because it suffereth him not to 
outlive revenge. 


To trouble a jealous man with 
advice, is only to augment his pain 
by adding to his suspicion. 


THOUGHTS AND MAXINS. 


The height of happiness beyond 
all doubt, is to enjoy in the same 
person the delights of love, and the 
pleasures of friendship ; and to 
find in that same person an affec- 
tionate wife and a faithful friend ; 
no othe. felicity comparable to this, 
can th. present life afford: But— 
let us say no more. 


Love is a blind emotion, which 
does not always suppose merit in 





its object ; yet it is more flattering - 
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“to a handsome woman to be belov- 
-ed ‘by a man of mefit, than to be 
-adored by a fool. 


Many women wish to appear 
‘ively because they think it gives 
‘them an air of youth and wit ; but, 
“vivacity, which is not the result of 
these, only -places folly in a more 
distinguished point of view. 


Animproper attachment begins 
by making a man ridiculous, and 
ends by rendering him contempti- 
ble. 


Friendship, which is exerted in 
too wide a sphere, becomes totally 
useless. Our bounty, like a drop 
‘of water, disappears when diffused 
too widely. 








Amusement. The circus appears 
to engage the attention of every 
class ia society to the manifest de- 
‘triment of the performers at the 
theatre, who, having laboured in 
their vocations during six or seven 
months, find themselves neglected 
at the period when most they ex- 
pected public countenance. We 
are of opinion however, that any 
failures in the denefits should be at- 
tributed more to the lateness of 
‘the season at which they commen- 
ced, than to any other cause. 


== @VOSw 
MARRIED, 

On Friday evening last, at West- 
‘Chester, by the rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. 
Ichabod Brush, to Miss Euphemia 
Wilkins, daughter of the rev. Isaac Wil- 
kins, rector of that parish. 








On Tuesday evening, by the rev. Mr. 
Bishop, Mr. Edward Doughty, of the 
house of Samuel Doughty and son, to 
Miss Eliza S. Taylor, adopted daughter 
of Samud] Stillwell, Esq. all of this city- 


On Wednesday evening, by the rev. 
Dr. M’Knight, Mr. James T. Tallman, 
merchant, of this city, to Migs Mary 
W. Lawrence, of Flushing, L. I. 


On Tuesday evening, by the rev. Mr. 
Williston, Mr. Elijah Loomis, printer, 


to Mrs. Margaret Durham, both of this 
city. | 


At Philadelphia, on Thyrsday the 
9th inst. at the Friends’ Meeting-house, 
Mr. i Lewis, merchant, to Miss 


Elizabeth Smith, daughter of Mr. James 
Smith, jun. 


. 4s 


At the Friends’ meeting, Mr. Wil. 
liam F. Fox, merchant, to Miss Char- 
lotte Leggett, daughter of Mr. Thomas 
Leggett, all of this city. | 


On the 22nd of March last, by the rev. 
Dr. Livingston, Mr. Phincas Freeman, 
merchant, to Miss Maria M. Giles, both 
ofthis city. 

At Philaklphia, Mr. Dominick 
Lynch, jun. to Miss Margaretta Snip- 
pen Lea, of that place. 

DIED, 

On Tuesday morning, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Clarkson, relict of Mr. David Clarkson, 
in the 84th year of her age. 


On Saturday morning, in the 26th 
year of her age, Mrs. Harriet Rodman, 
wife of Mr. John Rodman. 


in the 23d year of her age, Mrs. Ann 
Demilt, wiée of Benjamin Demilt. 


At Albany, Col. Philip P. Schuyler, 
in the 78th year of his age. : 


At Philadelphia, Mrs. Maria Marig- 
ny, aged 22 years, daughter of Evan 
Jones, Esq. of New Orleans. : 
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TO THE BEE. 


©'rr yonder vale, industriqus Bee, 
No longer range on busy wing : 

Nor for vour golden treasure spoil 
The blowing children of the spring. 


No more, when o’er the smiling world 
The sun his early radiance throws, 
Extract the pearly tears of morn, 
That filled the calyx of the rose : 


Let the soft lily’s virgin pride 
Todread your pilfering kisses cease, 

And let the whiter orange flower 
Breath its ambrosial sweets in peace. 


And let the blushing pink unspojl’d 
Guard for the fair its rich perfume, 


That beauty’s breast may shew more | 


white 
Contrasted with the living bloom. 





But on my Laura’s budding: lips 
Alight with murmurs soft and still : 
Ah ! there your restless wing compose, | 


And rob their luscious sweets at will. : 


There does young Nature’s bounteous | 
hand 
__ Rich siores of liquid dew prepare, 
Sweeter than lily, pink, or.rose ; 
Fragrance inneffable is there ! 
al 


Then scek the friends I love, and give 
Of the sweet theft to each a part ; ~ 
But as you deal the precious spoil, _. 


Se 


[Buy ‘mouth, O happy, happy Bee, 


j|. ( Shall prove an inexhausted mine. . 
* Of honey pure, of nectar’d joys, 
oat “Of all that’s lovely, that’s divine ! 


—_——— 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Maw whohappiness seeks below 
From power, riches, wealth, and show, 
Returns with many a heart felt woe, 

. Diappointed. 


|| If to Fame’s temple up he hies 


The phantom fame before him flies, 
And the deluded wanderer lies, 
tua _ Disappointed. 


If bent to Fortune’s prospérous brow, 
Where nought he needs, and plenty 


flows, 
Thete stil advancing on he goes 
Disappointed. 
Hewry. 


——ooCoC_ 


The Retrospect of Life ; or the one 
thing valuable. 


c . 
Ricugs, chance may take or give ; 
Beauty lives a day and dies ; 
Honour lulls us while we live, 
Mirth’s a cheat and pleasure flies. 





| Is there nothing worth our care ? 


Time, and chance, and death our foes ; 
If our joys so fleeting are, 
Are we only tied to woes ? 


Let R evicrow answer, No; 
Her eterna] powers prevail _ 

When honours, riches cease to flow, 
And beauty, mirth, and pleasure fail. 
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